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This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. 


The dugout was a log hollowed out from a sin- 
gle tree-trunk. Propelled and steered by paddle, 
it handled easier than a raft. 


Primitive man also used the coracle, a wooden 
or wicker frame covered with a waterproof 
skin. It was difficult to control in a current. 


Man’s earliest sea-going vessel was probably a 
log raft. Lashed by vines, it provided a sturdy 


cargo carrier for sheltered waters. 


~ — 


' iy 


Wee" 

rll 

I 
WA 


Where timber was scarce, men built boats of 
buoyant reeds tied together. Such reed boats 
are still used in South America today. 


The Eskimo kayak is a development of the 
coracle. Built of driftwood and sealskin, it 
handles easily even in the roughest seas. 


TUROK Sir 
2 HE 


N ¢é a WATCH AND WE FIND HOW TO 
ae MAKE LIGHTNINGS 


HURRY, TUROK! SAVE YOUR BREATH, KARLG SEE HOW 
WE HAVE A GOOD ANDAR, FOR BLOWING THEM MAKE LIGHTNING! 
KILL TO COOK! J ON THESE SPARKS/ NOW _KARLG CAN, 
, f DO, TOO! 
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i we RS 
- DO NOT GO OFF TOO FAR, ANDAR! 
NO! NOT WORK! USE SAME | NeXT Day... | “A STORM IS COMINGS 
COLOR STONES --- BUT ay, 
NO LIGHTNING! y I WILL BE RIGHT 
- ff) BACK, TUROK! THOSE 
FRUITS WE SAW THREE 
SUNS AGO SHOULD BE 


HR RIPE AND JUICY BY 


I bs 


Hf QUuIcKITO His = ie 
THEN WE WAIT TILL IY : 


\YOLING STRANGER Fal 
\ COME BACK! RR 


i i : «ANDAR, WE MUST 
IDAR/ DO 3: *| DO NOT HARM " 
! Eee eee 
ANYTHING... ; SHOW YOU HOW... | STOR. 


| FIRST, YOU MAKE Hi} 
A NEST OF DRY ili] 
INDER LIKE THIS/ 


AND SO IS OUR 
SECRET, ANDAR/ 
REMEMBER MY 
WARNING, WEVER 
SHOW ANYONE 
IN LOST VALLEY 


| THERE WAS NO ..s YOU WOULD NOT Siiiee HOW COULD WE 
| OTHER WAY TO HAVE SAVED ME FOR ° r B STAY OUT THERE 
LONG... OR YOURSELF! WHEN SKY GODS 
ONCE THE CAVE TRIBES 
CAN MAKE FIRE, WE WILL 
BE IN DANGER! 


THERE! NOW WE 
HAVE LIGHTNINGS 
NOW WE ARE AS 
POWERFUL AS 
STRANGERS! 


AND AS THE STORM PASSE: 
a 


LOOK, KARLG! 


Sd 
TREE GLOW LIKE fe 
LIGHTNING NOW/ 7 . eS) 


NOW WE USE LIGHTNING} | ,...BUT TRIBE COME! LIGHTNING STICKS | 

STICKS! THERE B/GGER THAT LIVE IN Bi HELP US W/W CAVE NO 

CAVE NEAR HERE WE CAVE HAVE MORE MATTER HOW MANY MORE CJ 
ALWAYS WANT... h bf MEN THAN US! J “MEN THEM HAVE / 


LIGHTNING CO-COME 
INTO CAVE! 


AUT LIGHTNING! MAYBE | 
THAT MAKE IT sTOP/ 


ee 


{ See/ THEY RUN! WHEN 
LIGHTNING IN CAVE DIE 
OUT! CAVE BE OURS! 


LOOK! THOSE STRANGERS 
KNOW HOW TOMAKE LIGHT 
NING! THEM MUST HAVE 7060 Bike 
OTHER TRIBE! 


. 
¥{ < DO NOT KNOW WHY THEY ARE 

| 2] AFTER US, ANDAR! BUT WE WILL fi] 
\ NOT STOP TO'ASK! RUN 


NOW THEM BE 
PUNISHED! 


ve 


ENOUGH! WHEN 
MOON RISE, WE USE | I &, 
SPEARS AND KILL! ; iy THE SECRET OF 
FIRE MAKING! DRIVE US OUT 
OF CAVE2 


KARLG RIGHT! 
a | BURN GRASS! 
MAKE GRASS BURN! 
THEN SMALL HONKERS 
RUN FROM WHERE 
THEM HIDE IN TALL 
GRASS AND WE EAT 
PLENTY MEAT! 


GET SPEARS 
READY! 


S/ KILL PLEN 
iCKS, NEVER 


\ A See “ 
Bur QuICKLY, THE WIND-FANNED FLAME SPREADS! 
, | NOW, THE GREAT JUNGLE BEGINS TO BLAZE, FORCING 
THE FIERCE GIANT DINOSAURS TO FLEE... 
So SOW, 


\ KY \ 
LEANN 
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HONKERS RUNS | 
wihe 


‘S 


KARLG, 6/6 HONKERS 
COME! THEM KILL US! 


AE Soy Za Al 
THROW LIGHTNING 
STICKS AT HONKERS! 

AND RUNS 


THERE 1S WHY 
THE CAVE TRIBE 
(S RUNNING! 


TH-THAT ANOTHER { 
\ee| MEAT EATER fee: = | HONKER! 
Mal SEES US! HE ed NOW, THEY 
a] 1S COMING : WILL F/GH7! jammy b 


STRAIGHT 
FOR US/ 


| FASTER! THE HONKERS 

CANNOT KEEP FIGHTING 

MUCH LONGER AND THE 

| THE WINNER WILL WANT 
TO CLAIM HIS PREY! 


NOW THE CAVE MEN ARE 
NO LONGER WATCHING US, 
I MAY BE ABLE TO GET 


. CAN WE REACH 
THEM BEFORE THAT 
VICTOR REACHES US? 


aa 


[ HE CANNOT REACH 
US, BUT HE MAY 


SHAKE US our 


E WILL WOT" BE 
SAFE! THE FIRE IS 
SPREADING 7H/S WAY! 


THICK ENOUGH 
TO HIDE uS/ 
OROP DOWN! 


WAY 


y NOT UNLESS THE 
FIRE STOPS! y) 
PGS Gn / 


THE FIRE | ! BUT PERHAPS 
NOW ANDAR, YOU REALIZE WHY 
| WE MUST WEVER REVEAL OUR 
TERRIGLE SECRET 
"i TO ANYONE HERE 
| IN LOST VALLEY’ 


DO NOT WORRY, TUROK/ NO ONE WILL EVER 

LEARN HOW TO MAKE FIRE FROM ME/T HAVE 

SEEN ONLY TOO WELL WHAT FIRE IN7HEIR [i 
HANDS CAN DOS 
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Kutar, Chief of the Mountain People 
stood with his raiding party on the cliffs 
above the lakeside village. Below, there 
was no sign of life among the crude reed 
huts. ” 

“They are gone!’ growled Kutar 
fiercely. "They must have heard we were 
returning and fled in fear!" Behind him the 
warriors thumped their spear shafts on the 
ground and muttered vengefully. They had 
counted on surprising the warriors of the 
Lake People. There was a long score to 
settle between them. 

“'Come,’’ said Kutar, as he led his men 
downward. ''We will search the huts. Per- 
haps we will find one of them still hiding 
down there.”’ His voice was fiercely 
hopeful for Kutar had a greater score to 
settle with the Lake People than the others. 
In the last raid against his village he had 
lost his son... a lad of fourteen summers. 

Now as Kutar and his men searched the 
enemy huts he choked back his rage and 
frustration. What he would give to get his 
hands on a warrior of the Lake People! 

The village was empty. There was no 
sign of life. It was!obvious that the Lake 
People would not return until the raiding 
party had gone. Kutar looked up af the 
sky. The sun had long since set. Darkness 
was already heavy in the eastern sky. 


“Make a fire,’ grunted Kutar to his . 


men. ‘We will camp here at the edge of 
the village for the night and then head 
homeward in the morning.” 

It was toward dawn that Kutar was 
awakened by a faint sound. Instantly his 
muscles tensed ready for action. He peered 
about him. His men were asleep before 
the faint embers of the fire. 

Through half-open eyes Kutar caught 


\ 


the glimpse of a shadowy figure crouched 
in the bushes. It must be a warrior of the 
Lake People who had returned to the vil- 


lage hoping to catch the raiders off guard.. 


Kutar smiled grimly to himself. Wagh, 
there would be a surprise, indeed! 

An instant later the crouched figure 
sprang toward Kutar. The chief was wait- 
ing for him. Even as his enemy’s flintknife 
struck, the chief rolled aside and seized 
his assailant’s wrist. To the chief's amaze- 
ment he found himself holding not a war- 
rior, but a boy! 

The lad was slender but wiry. He strug- 
gled mightily as Kutar held him fast. The 
attack had awakened the other raiders 
and now they crowded around Kutar and 
his captive. : 

“By the Sky Spirit! This youngling is no 
more than ten summers old,’’ growled the 
chief. 

“Lam twelve,” said the captive proudly, 
“and old enough to count coup on an 
enemy.” . 

“Why are you here alone?’ asked 
Kutar. 

The lad hung his head momentarily, 


_ then looked up defiantly. ‘‘The others left 


me when they fled,” he replied. ‘| am 
alone. My father and mother were slain 


in the last raid. | vowed to have ven-. 


geance. .. . and | almost had it too!” 
Gur, Kutar’s second in command, 


“stepped forward. ‘Enough of talk,’’ he 


grunted. ‘I say do away with this young- 
ling!” 

Kutar turned to stare at the boy. The 
lad had the same courageous look as that 
of his own son, he who had been slain. 
looking at him Kutar had no heart for 
killing. f 

“| will take the lad with us,’’ said the 
chief at last. ‘'He will sit at my fire and be 
as my son. | will teach him to be a warrior 
of the Mountain People,” 

As Kutar headed down the homeward 
trail with his captive, the warriors followed 
him thoughtfully. They found this hard to 
understand. Captives were always killed, 
but now Kutar had let this courageous 
stripling live. This was a new thing.... and 
pethaps a good thing] It would take much 
thought to understand itl 


YOUNG EARTH 


THE TERROR OF 


IN. THE AGE OF DINOSAURS. WHEN 
THE MONSTER REPTILES RULED THE 
EARTH, THE SUN RULED THEM... 


BEING COLD-BLOODED, THE DINOSAURS! BODY WHEN ITS BODY TEMPERATURE WENT ABOVE A 
TEMPERATURES WERE DETERMINED BY THE TEM- HUNDRED DEGREES, THE DINOSAUR WAS SEIZED BY 
PERATURE OF THEIR SURROUNDINGS. THE WARM CONVULSIONS AS IT BAKED TO DEATH, 

SUN AND SAND MADE THEIR BODIES HEAT UP... F 


THE WARM CARCASS SERVED AS FOOD FOR THE But BECAUSE OF THEIR BULK, THE GIANT DINO- 
SCAVENGING FLESH EATERS, WHO ALSO FELT SAURS' BODY TEMPERATURES TOOK LONGER TO 
THE OPPRESSIVE HEAT... RISE, GIVING THEM MORE TIME TO SEEK SHADE... 


ONCE IN THE SHADE, THE DINOSAUR'S BODY TEM- 
PERATURE DROPPED TO THAT, OF ITS NEW, COOLER 
SURROUNDINGS... 


MORE PLANTS MEANT THE WORLD COULD SUP- 
PORT MORE PLANT EATERS... 


TEMPERATURE CONTROLLED THE DINOSAURS! * 
WORLD IN ANOTHER WAY/ THE HOT SUN HELPED 
THE RAPID GROWTH AND SPREAD OF PLANTS... 


i 


ANO MORE PLANT EATERS IN TURN MEANT MORE 
FOOD FOR THE SAVAGE FLESH EATERS... 


"THE HOT SUN ABOVE MEANT FOOD~-- AND OFTEN, SUDDEN DEATH... 


OVER A HUNDRED MILLION YEARS AGO, THE WORLD'S CLIMATE WAS WARMER REPTILES COULD ‘LIVE 
CLOSER TO BOTH POLES THAN TODAY... 


AT SEA, THE SUN. WARMED THE OCEAN ENOUGH 
TO;PERMIT THE: WATER DINOSAURS TO. HUNT IN : 
i PQ@LAR SEAS... 


INVTHE SKY, THE FLYING REPTILES GLIDED ON 


“WARM AIR CURRENTS... 


“THE DINOSAURS MOVED TOWARD THE EQUATOR, .” 
THE STILL WARM REGION OF A CHANGING WORLD, 


BUT AS MOUNTAINS BEGAN TO FORM AND THE 
WORLD'S TEMPERATURE GRADUALLY COOLED... 


AAS MORE AND MORE DINOSAURS CROWDED THE 
NARROWING FEEDING GROUNDS, THEY FOUGHT 
FOR GRAZING ROOM... 


THE FLESH EATERS CLAWED AND GNAWED, BAT 
TLING EACH OTHER FOR THEIR PREY... 


“THOSE DINOSAURS THAT WERE TRAPPED INTHE FROM THE COLD SLOPES, THEY GAZED DOWN ON 


COOLER REGIONS, BECAME SLUGGISH, AS THEIR THE DISTANT WARMER PLAINS THEY COULD NOT 
SODY TEMPERATURES DROPPED... 


REACH, WHILE THEY SLOWLY FROZE TO DEATH ... 


“THE SUN THAT ROSE EACH MORNING IN THE SKY ABOVE THE WORLD OF DINOSAURS MEANT DEATH 
FOR SOME ANO FOR OTHERS ---LIFE! 


TUROK Stir 


OF THE 


= 


Ee ae 


I-I GOT OUT , 
JUST IN TIME-- 
BUT I CANNOT 
REACH MY BOWS 


GET BEHIND A 

TREE! IL AM 

USING MY POISON 
ARROW NOW! 


| AREBEEN KS | 


[ Zz 


-THANKS/ I WAS DOZING 


WAKE UP NOW! YOU 
. ARE ALL RIGHT! | 


OH, TUROK, IF YOU =--TELL MES IT 

ONLY KNEW THEA/GHT7- MAY MAKE YOU 

MARE 1. HAD - iy FEEL BETTER TO 
’ ies TALKE 


Sea 


= ‘ > 
“BUT SUDDENLY, A HORSE APPEARED! 7 “WE QUICKLY OUTDISTANCED THE BELLOWING 1) 
VAULTED ONTO IT AND URGED THE WAR HONKER AND SUDDENLY, AHEAD OF ME |/ 
PONY ON, AS WE FLED FROM ie DEADLY APPEARED OUR OLD CAMP! 


oe" 


THEN, FORTUNATELY, (MM) IT WAS ALL JUST 
YOU WOKE ME! A DREAM! LIE 
DOWN AND THINK 
OF PLEASANT 
_THINGS, ANDAR! 


POOR ANDAR, HIS CLOSE ESCAPE TODAY 
WAS TOO MUCH FOR HIM! EVERY MOMENT 
WE SPEND IN LOST VALLEY IS FILLED 
Boeri WITH UNKNOWN 
Nay DANGER -- WE 
MUST FIND A 


IT (S ALWAYS THE I CAN SEE IT IS +1. BUT THE OVERHANG 
SAME ANSWER--~ NOT IMPOSSIBLE ABOVE SHOWS WE CAN- 
THE CLIFF WALL TO CLIMB PART OF NOT CLIMB AZé THE 
OFFERS WO THE WAY... 


MAYBE YOU CAN 
SEE A WAY. TO 
CLIMB ON ONCE 
YOU ARE UP 
HIGHER! 


Y TO CLIMB ON! 
CO i 


l Fianna PE SE 7 
I-I CANNOT TRY GO- ANDAR, LIE FLAT \ 
ING DOWN- : 50 MY ARROW DOES 
[5 WO WAY UP HERES ff 


Lo) om : ; 
YE-YES/ |T |S 3 { I DID NOT RETURN-- 
LUCKY YOU JUST | T-NEVER WENT OFF! | 4 
HAPPENED TO RE- | I KNEW YOU WOULD THINK ITIS A 
TURN AT THE é TRY CLIMBING THE :HOPELESS 
RIGHT MOMENTS CLIFF SO I WATCHED THING! 
cee] AND_WAITED... ea 


MINUTES LATER.| = =——*~*«*EsCHOW/ WEE Ss MANY SUN'S JOURNEY 
eee COME IN fis C FROM HERE! WE HAVE 
LO-LOOK! NEVER SEE} . g LOST OUR WAY AND {| 
MEN LIKE THEM! b f 7 | ARE NOW PRISONERS 
if [ le IN THIS VALLEY 


WE WANT. TO LEAVE HERE, Se THERE 

BUT WE CANNOT CLIMB GE SUCH 

THE CLIFFS! WE HAVE 2 TUNNEL! 
NOT FOUND A TUNNEL 
THROUGH THEM... 40 


ONLY SEE IT WHENSUN | My WHAT IS THE HOLEZ NOT KNOW! BUT 
TWO HANDS ABOVE TWO A CAVE ENTRANCE? ONLY SEE IT A 
PEAKS! THEN TURN TO. |. A TUNNEL? WHERE & | MOMENT WHEN SUN 


LEFT AND SEE i ; DOES IT LEAD TO? IN RIGHT PLACES 
» HOLE \N WALL! P ” Sg 


Pid you 


HEAR... | 


sss ANDAR, GO AND WATCH FOR N EXT DAY, AS TUROK HUNTS, ae WATCHES 

THAT MYSTERIOUS, SUDDEN AP- THE SUN SLOWLY RISE.. 

PEARING HOLE/ EVEN /€ |T EX 

ISTS--IT PROBABLY LEADS NO- & 
WHERE / 


ae CAN IT £(GHT THE CLIFF ENTRANCE FOR 
A FEW MOMENTS! 


(? THE CAVE MEN on NO WONDER WE NEVER SAW THAT OPENING 
WERE RIGHT! N S BEFORE! ONLY WHEN THE SUN 1S TWO HANDS 
O38 


SHOULD I GO BACK FOR TUROK?--- 

NO, IF THIS LEADS NOWHERE, HE WILL 

LAUGH AT ME! LZ WILL EXPLORE IT 
ALONE! 


IT LOOKS LIKE IT GOES ON AND ON! BUT 
DOES IT GO TO THE O7HER SIDE OF THE §..y 
CLIFFS THAT RING LOST VALLEY? ! 


I- CANNOT OUT: 
| RACE IT--AND I 
CANNOT. SHOOT 
IT NOW--- 
‘ 


ee i 
IE WIND MUST HAVE BLOWN THOSE DRY 
LEAVES IN HERE/ THEY MAY SAVE ME YET! 


&. 


\T WORKEDY 4 
NOW WHILE 
HE IS 
BACKING OFF, 
LCAN - 
REACH THE 
CAVE OPENING 
AND GET OUT? 


ALL RIGHT, ANDAR, T WILL FOLLOW 
YOU! BUT BECAUSE IT IS A LARGE 
CAVE DOES WO7-MEAN IT WILL LEAD 
m| TO THE OTHER SIDE OF THE CLIFF WALL! 


OF COURSE, ANDAR! BUT L BUT IT /S REMAINING --WE HAVE 
JUST DO.NOT WANT yOu HIGH AND WIDE FORA M4 WOWAY OF 
GETTING UP YOUR HOPES! | GOOD DISTANCE! WE KNOWING! 
es | MUST BE AT LEAST HALF Wag x 
WAY Aer THE 


THE HONKER oss KILL HIM £ NOTHING 
YOU SAW MUST STOP US NOW! NOT 
WHEN WE ARE SO CLOSE 


BEFORE... 
TO GETTING OUT! 


THIS DOES LEAD 
OUT OF LOST 
VALLEY! COME ON! 


TUROK, THAT 
ARROW MISSED! 


[aay : ; 
RUN/AND JUST HOPE ig fl ; a Me HEIs ON us! 
I CAN ARM MY BOW ap WATCH OUT!’ 
AGAIN IN TIME / : ; ‘ 


YOUR ARROW! ARM YOUR BOW 
QUICKLY AND F/RE / 


ON YOUR FEET! S (E THEY DO NOT i HE HAS WEAKENED 
THE FALLING ROCKS pe HIT US FIRST... THE WHOLE CAVES 


WILL KEEP HIM BUSY gore i RUN! 


AT LAST/ HOW GOOD 
IT FEELS TO BE CLEAR 
OF THAT COLLAPSING 


I CANNOT EVEN SEE: 


i 


THIS WAY! BUT 
QUICKLY, BEFORE 

WE ARE TRAPPED 
LIKE THE HONKER! 


WE O/2 SEE DAYLIGHT AT THE OTHER END 
OF THE CAVE, BUT NOW THE WAY THROUGH. 
THAT CAVE IS HOPELESSLY BLOCKEDS 


zy 
IL REALIZE, TUROK, THAT WE CANW- asa? 
WOT DiG THROUGH THE FALLEN 

ROCKS! BUT IF WE FOUND. OWE 

POSSIBLE WAY THROUGH THE CLIFFS 

~~ THERE MAY BE O7HER WAYS! 
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